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May such a -wrong pass from a father's mouth?

If gods' will be, that nothing here be saved

Of this great town, and thy mind bent to join

Both thee and thine to ruin of this town,

The way is plain this death for to attain.

Pyrrhus shall come, besprent with Priam's blood,

That gored the son before the father's face

And slew the father at the altar eke.

O sacred mother I was it then for this

That you me led through flame and weapons sharp,

That I might in my secret chamber see

Mine enemies; and Ascanius my son,

My father, with Creusa my sweet wife,

Murder'd, alas, the one in the other's blood?

Why, servants, then, bring me my arms agaku

The latter day us vanquished doth call.

Render me now to the Greeks' sight again,

And let rne see the fight begun of new:

We shall not all unwroken die this day/

About me then 1 girt my sword again,
And eke my shield on my left shoulder cast,
And bent me so to rush out of the house.
Lo! in my gate my spouse, clasping my feet,
Forgainst his father young lulus set.
*If thou wilt go/ quod she, 'and spill thyself,
Take us with thee in all that may betide.
But as expert if thou in arms have set
Yet any hope, then first this house defend,
Whereas thy son, and eke thy father dear,
And I, sometime thine own dear wife, are left."
Her shrill loud voice with plaint thus filled the house,
When that a sudden monstrous marvel fell:
For in their sight, and woful parents' arms,
Behold a light out of the button sprang
That in tip of lulus' cap did stand;
With gentle touch whose harmless flame did shine
Upon his hair, about his temples spread.
And we afraid, trembling for dreadful fear,
Bet out the fire from his blazing tress,
And with water gan quench the sacred flame.

Anchises glad his eyen lift to the stars;
With hands his voice to heaven thus he bent.
*If by prayer, almighty Jupiter,
Inclined thou mayst be, behold us then
Of ruth at least, if we so much deserve.
Grant eke thine aid, Father 1 confirm this thing.*